WATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES
Service it was the rule that no attache or secretary should go abroad
without having done so. I had been given the C.M.G. when I was
in charge of the High Commission in Constantinople, but was thus
unable to receive it from the hands of the King himself. When I was
first given the rank of Minister I had left for Cairo at twenty-four
hours' notice, and had not been granted the opportunity to kiss hands
before my departure. I had been appointed H.M. Minister at Belgrade
in the winter of 1929 when the King was too ill to receive me, and the
Prince of Wales was acting for His Majesty in respect of such formali-
ties. I had consequently never had the honour of being presented to
the King, and I had found this fact a great disadvantage in Belgrade,
where both King Alexander and Prince Paul were constantly mention-
ing King George V and I had shamefacedly to admit that, though
I was His Majesty's Minister, I had never met him. The dignity of a
K.C.M.G. gave me an opportunity of remedying this defect which
I was determined to seize. I accordingly went to London and, since
Lord Cromer, my former colleague in St. Petersburg was then Lord
Chamberlain, I wrote to him as my only friend at Court, asking
whether he could arrange for me to have a special audience in order to
receive the honour of Knighthood, and I explained to him why I was
asking for this favour. He apparently sent my letter on to the King's
Private Secretary, Sir Clive Wigram, as he was then, and a few days
later I received a Royal Command to come to Sandringham for the
following week-end.
I shall never forget that experience and never enjoyed one more.
Before starting I had called on Cromer, and asked him to give me some
tips as to how to behave in royal circles. He gave me some useful
ones, but not enough. I took it for granted that on arrival I should
be met by an equerry who would show me my room and allow me to
brush and tidy up before being received by their Majesties. I con-
sequently travelled down, as I always did travel, in a pair of grey
flannel trousers, a soft shirt and an old coat. As it happened, I arrived
about 6 p.m. The front door at Sandringham opens direct into the
hall, where it was the custom for tea to be served. Thus, to my utter
consternation, when the doors were flung open I, in my exceedingly
unsuitable costume, saw immediately before me Princess Elizabeth,
who made it a habit to be the first to receive all guests on arrival, with
Queen Mary standing a few yards behind her. I was covered with
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